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wicker baskets; the remainder he left standing in pails, so that it
•would be handy at supper-time and -when he wanted a drink.
When he had done with his business and finished all his jobs, he
lit up the fire, spied us, and began asking questions.
* "Strangers!" he said. "And who may you be? Where do
you hail from over the highways of the sea? Is yours a trading
venture; or are you cruising the main on chance, like roving
pirates, who risk their lives to ruin other people?"
(Our hearts sank within us. The booming voice and the very
sight of the monster filled us with panic. Still, I managed to find
words to answer him.
( "We are Achaeans," I said, "on our way back from Troy,
driven astray by contrary winds across a vast expanse of sea. Far
from planning to come here, we meant to sail straight home;
but we lost our bearings, as Zeus, I suppose, intended that we
should. We are proud to belong to the forces of Agamemnon,
Atreus' son, who by sacking the great city of Ilium and destroy-
ing all its armies has made himself the most famous man in the
world today. We, less fortunate, are visiting you here as sup-
pliants, in the hope that you may give us friendly entertainment
or even go further in your generosity. You know the laws of
hospitality: I beseech you, good sir, to remember your duty to
the gods. For we throw ourselves on your mercy; and Zeus is
there to avenge the suppliant and the guest. He is the travellers'
god: he guards their steps and he invites them with their rights."
'So said I, and promptly he answered me out of his pitiless
heart: " Stranger, you must be a fool, or must have come from
very far afield, to preach to me of fear or reverence for the gods.
We Cyclopes care not a jot for Zeus with his aegis, nor for the
rest of the blessed gods, since we are much stronger than they.
It would never occur to me to spare you or your men against my
will for fear of trouble from Zeus. But tell me where you
moored your good ship when yon came. Was it somewhere up
the coast, or near by? I should like to see her."
(He was trying to get the better of me, but I knew enough of
the world to see through him and I met him with deceit.

